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in another way to the earnest preacher and writer of moral
prose. It is a dangerous thing for him to denounce evil in
lovely chimes of words ; for the boundaries of invective
and panegyric approach each other more closely than they
ought to in a completely moral world, and thunders of
denunciation may be sometimes accompanied by brilliant
flashes that dazzle and delight our eyes. A sin which is
damned with too much eloquence may arouse more
interest than holy execration; and when we hear from
Jeremy Taylor of the flash of falling stars, we, too, are
tempted to steal from the altar and gaze on these ' little
images of beauty and pleasure'; or as we read his repre-
hension of the casuistry of the Roman Catholics and their
choice of venial sins, we are almost persuaded to warm
ourselves also at those ' phantastick fires/ and to dance
with them in the light of glow-worms, ' The harlot's
hands that build the fairy castle ' are hardly regarded by
us with all the reprobation they deserve; and a sinner
who, with a heart seduced by wine and rage and folly
goes ' singing to his grave/ may seem to have made what
is after all a not inglorious end.

That the fineness of Jeremy Taylor's similes and the
quaintness of his sentences were regarded by some at
least of his contemporaries as inappropriate for the
inculcation of plain gospel truths, is evident from the well-
known passage in one of Bishop South's sermons, in which
he ridicules such ear-tickling phrases as ' The fringes of
the North Star/ the f down of Angels' wings/ or ' the
beautiful locks of Cherubims/ or the use of ' starched
similtudes, introduced with a " Thus have I seen a cloud
rolling in its airy mansion/' and the like/ This was not,
the severe bishop remarks, the way the Apostles, poor
mortals, preached the Gospel; these sublimities were
above the rise of the apostolic spirit.